


t. 


BLACKS 

guerre 
‘rayon or 
B perieet 
reolypes, 
nproved 


riety, ia 
oceo and 


FROM, 
OTHING 


SETS IN 
HUDSON 


ENT ABB 
TO OF? 
ue 

1OLS* 

| stairs, 





it issued by 


1OYT, 
Cornhill. 




















NUMBER 36. adie 
—_— —= ; eee. 
QLMSTEAD AND CO., PUBLISHERS. BOSTON, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 38,1857. N. WILLIS, SENIOR EDITOR. 

H s S [Seah teerned afterwnnte how they would rejoice| permission.’ ‘ No, Miss Colton,’ sellin 
<igiganasl SALE. lthat he had taught her 


For the Companion. 
WHAT IS THE USE? 
og WHAT SARAH LEARNED FROM HER LATIN. 

‘[hear Walter’s step on the stairs, 
mamma; Iam going to tell him about 
ny— 

Nancy did not stop to finish her sen- 
tence, but skimmed gaily out of the apart- 
ment. Her little upturned face looked 
go bright and pretty in its enthusiasm, as 
she related to Walter the fact that her 


new rose bush had two buds and a blos-| 


som on it, that I was surprised that Walter 
did not stoop to kiss it, just as I would 
gladly have done. He did not, however, 
he chilled her warm heart by an indiffer- 
ent‘Yes, yes, what of all that?’ and 
Nancy slipped quietly away, with a quiver 
of disappointment about the little mouth 
that had a moment before been all dim- 
pled with smiles. 

Walter entered his mother’s room with 
acloudy face, and a step so listless that 
the saw at a glance that everything went 
wong. Every musclé was relaxed, as if 
itreally was too much effort for him to 
keep himself from falling into pieces. 

‘What is the use of my studying Latin ? 
Iean’t get my lessons. I don’t under- 
itand it. Besides, what good would it 
do me if I did?’ 

These captious remarks followed one 
mother rapidly, and then he dropped into 


achair with a sigh of utter discourage- | 
ment. | 


‘Will anything be of use to you, as 
long as you choose to pervert it, Walter ?” 
wked Mrs. Greenleaf. 
couraged, and therefore determined not 
tosee a bright side to the picture, even if 
there is If you are not utterly 
ahausted I will tell you how much use 
latin might be to you,’ and Mrs. Green- 
laf went on, without noticing Walter's 
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ifected indifference, until very soon he 
forgot it himself in listening attentively 
toher story. 

‘When Sarah Willard was about eleven, 
the commenced the study of Latin. She 
loved study generally, and was moreover 
pleased with the idea of taking up Latin. 
She recited alene to a friend of hers, who 
wasathorough teacher, and her first lesson 
proved a failure. Mr. Edwards saw that 
the had been trying hard fo commit it, 
mihe kindly encouraged her by com- 
mending what she had done, while he de- 
tired her at the snme time, to take the 
tame lesson for her next recitation. Sarah 
had tried again and again, and now began 
tocry with vexation and discouragement. 
The declension of Latin nouns seemed a 
tak beyond her powers. 

‘Stop one moment now,’ said he, cheer- 
fully, ‘and let us talk this matter over.— 
Hére is a table containing the termina- 
tions of all the five declensions, if you can 
tommit this, it will be of great use to you 
hereafter. I know that it will be very 
difficult, but it can be done, and if you 
will conquer it before advancing another 
sep, I will give you an ‘ Ornamental 
Copy Book.” ” 

This was a tempting offer, and Sarah 
Wiped her eyes at once. She had long 
been wishing to learn several kinds of 
omamental writing, and eagerly caught at 
‘he opportunity. It required three days 
ofpretty close study to master the table, 
but at the third recitation Mr. Edwards 
perfect and gave her the 
“oveted copy book, while his enthusiastic 

ises more than repaid her for all her 





‘You are dis-| 


|more than her Latin book 
| contained, namely, a lesson 
|in patience and thorough- 
jness which made other 
| studies a pleasure instead 
jofa toil. From that time 
|Sarah fell into no such 
‘Slough of despond.’ She 
recited all the winter to 
| Mr. never 
left a lesson either in nouns, 
verbs or the rules which 
she could not repeat ver- 
When Sarah left 
Mr. Edwards’ class to go 
away to school, he said to 
her, 

| © You will find, Sarah, 
that I have started you 
jrightin Latin;’ and truly 
|she did. She 
janother town, where she 
attended academy. The 
| school was large, and Sarah 


Edwards, and 


batim. 


went to 


HUNTING FOR EGGS, 


|entered a class in Latin with some young| was hard to convince her teacher of the 
men who were fitting for college. They|truth of her statement. She got the drift 
|laughed at her when she took her seat,/of the story, and could translate readily 
|for she looked very small for her place./but she knew that either of her forme: 
| It was the first and last time they made|teachers would have picked many flaws in 
|fun of her in that class. Mr. Burns, the|such an ungrammatical translation. 
| teacher, was as thorough as Mr. Edwards} ‘Please, Miss Colton, give us less 
|had been. He called up one, then an-|translation, and let us study the grammar 
| other to decline a noun, and they broke|more,’ Sarah would say. 
| ‘I should think you might get as long 
lessons as we,’ Miss Hatton or Miss War- 


|} down in the very middle of a declension. 
Now came Sarah’s opportunity to test her 
dell would exclaim, sneeringly, ‘ such easy 
reading too.’ 


table of terminations. She declined every 


Yoon that came to her. 

Her youthful appearance, her prompt- 
jhess in recitation pleased Mr. Burns as 
|much as it annoyed her class. They 
| wished to get through college, but did not 


Perhaps Sarah was too ambitious, or 
too proud to admit that she could not keep 
pace with them. 





It made her unhappy to 





over their triumph, without | ed Sarah, eager to escape such an ill-de- 
appreciating her motive for |served suspicion.’ ‘I have studied with 
taking a lower class. She | them, but they used no translation before 
had made a resolution that | me, nor have they helped me at all in 
she would not get others | getting out my lessons, they nor anybody 
to translate her lessons for|else. Have I ever urged you to give me 
her. She could not do | longer lessons in translation, and omit 
them alone, and she deter- | the parsing ?’ 

mined that she would be| A new light dawned upon Miss Colton's 
honest enough to say so, mind, and she replied : 

let it cost what it would.— | ‘I believe you, Miss Willard, you 
Miss Colton watched her|never have deceived me, and your very 
flushed face, while she told face convinces me that you are honest 


her what her resolution|now. But to these young ladies, what 


was, and when it was end- jcan I say? You know what my opinion 
ed said, jof your course is. If I had compelled 
‘Indeed, Miss Willard, | you to it by over-tasking you, I should be 
Icannot excuse you. You grieved, but I have not, while you have 
are discouraged now. The/urged me to lengthen your translations 
sky will look brighter soon. | repeatedly. But, my dear child,’ she 
I am sure you recite as well | contihued, turning to Sarah, ‘I have done 
as any of the class.’ | you injustice. You must have studied 
This did not satisfy | very hard and been often discouraged, but 
Sarah. She thought she |] think you feel rewarded now for the 
saw reasons for her course | yprightness of your course.’ 
which Miss Colton did not appreciate;} A bright smile chased away all the de- 
but she loved her too well to pain her by | spondency from Sarah’s face, 
yositiveness, and took her seat in the|sumed her reading. 
lass. But she could not help looking | one who could recite. 


and she re- 
She was the only 

From that time 
down-cast, while her class-mates looked | she had no difficulty in keeping her place 
unusually hopeful and self-satisfied. One| at the head of her class. Now that Miss 
of them, Miss Hatton, opened her book | Colton had the translation, the other young 
to commence translating, when Miss Col-| Jadies ceased to urge her for longer les- 
ton said, ‘ sons. 

‘Stop one moment, young ladies, 1| 
want a book to follow you:’ darting as 
she spoke towards the bench occupied by 
the two young ladies, to secure a Virgil 
which lay upon the desk. 

‘Here, here, Miss Colton,’ entreated 
Miss Hatton, with her face in a glow of 


The public examination soon came 
off, and it proved a trying one for the 
mortified young ladies. Misg Colton re- 
turned the Virgil to Miss Hatton’s father, 
with an account of the manner in which it 
came into her hands. 

Sarah now felt that she was understood. 
Miss Colton was as much pleased with 





|mean to work. Mr. Burns soon promoted 
| Sarah to a higher class, giving her many 
| sneominms for her correct recitations, but 
| more for her perfect honesty. What she 
|could not do well, she would not pretend 
| to do, and therefore she never carried her 
| book into the class to get a sly peep at a 
\lesson which she had neglected to learn. 
hus her first teacher’s excellent instruc- 
| tions enabled her to be above the mean- 
| ness of deception, while her Latin dis- 
\ciplined her mind, and prepared her to 
jacquire other studies readily. Sarah’s 
| recollections of that term at school ever 
j afterwards gave her pleasure. It gratified 
her to recall the approbation which she 
was conscious she had honestly earned, 
while her diligence won her friends, who 
often afterwards reminded her of the first 
recitation in Latin at Mr. Burns’ school. 

| The next term found Sarah in another 
village at a young ladies’ seminary. Here 
Her 
Latin, instead of a pleasure, became a sore 
trial to her. She wished to go over the 











matters did not go on so pleasantly. 


jority silenced her. 


think that she did not, because she did|confusion, ‘ you can take this book. That 
excel them in all her other recitations,|isn’t a Virgil, Miss Colton, that isn’t a 
and they liked to triumph over her now.| Virgil.’ 

Miss Colton did not notice her hesitating) ‘ Yes it is; yes, this will do,’ answered 
request, and the loud voices of the ma- her teacher, glancing at the word Virgil 
in gilt letters upon the back, as she re- 


You complain of your| 
sumed her seat. 


five or six lines, Walter, when your teach- ‘Now, young ladies, 

er, Mr. Reynolds, is considerate of your|you may resume your recitation. Miss 

abilities, and is careful not to urge you a|Hatton,’— 

step faster than youfcan go well. What) But Miss Hatton’s zeal had vanished; 

would you think, if with Sarah, you had|her face burned, her hands trembled, and 

a hundred, or a hundred and fifty lines to|she was unable to speak. 

translate >’ ‘Miss Wardell, you may commence,’ 
‘ Why, mother, did she have such les-|said Miss Colton. 

sons, and did she look them all out?’ But Miss Wardell looked down in ut- 
‘Yes, Walter, she did, and I will tell|ter confusion, without so much as articu- 

you why. Because she was determined lating a syllable. 

that she would. 





Too much surprised by 
Ido not say that she their unaccountable behavior to notice her 


her as she was grieved at the course her 
class-mates had pursued. How often in 
her heart did she thank her two teachers, 
but Mr. Edwards more particularly, for 
having started her right in Latin. He 
laid a broad foundation and a good one, 
for he taught her to do whatever she did 
well; thus she learned to be above dupli- 
city towards her teachers, and honest and 





thorough in whatever she attempted. 

‘I began with the intention of telling 
you of how much use Mr. Edwards after- 
wards found his Latin, but have wandered 
from his story to his pupil’s. Another 
day I will relate it, but I think you have 
learned something from Sarah’s story.’ 


| ‘Indeed I have,’ exclaimed Walter, 


|jumping up as if he had discovered a new 


did it well, for that was beyond her ability, Virgil, Miss Colton called upon Sarah— | motive power. ‘Thank you, mother, for 


and keenly she felt it too, but she deserv-| ‘Miss Willard, will you commence this 

ed some credit for trying, and she gained|recitation ? 

it, for the sky cleared before the term} Sarah commenced at once. 

closed. ‘Stop! stop!’ said Miss Colton, in a 
One morning Sarah went up to the| mingled tone of surprise, sorrow, and in- 

school more than usually dejected. ‘I|dignation. ‘What does this mean? Is 

must leave the class,’ thought she, ‘ I can- it possible that you have been practicing 





ground slowly and thoroughly, but to ac- 
commodate others, was hurried into Virgil. 
Three other young ladies, older than her- 
self composed the class. They were am- 
bitious to get over much ground. They 
wished to be able to say that they had 
read half the neid in one term. Poor 
Sarah was ambitious to keep up with them, 
and studied hard to do so, harder than 
they did, because she tried to be thorough. 
After hours of patient toil in turning over 
her Lexicon, she would find it time for 
recitation, without being prepared, and 
she would enter her class anxious and ex- 
cited, because she felt she had more to du 
than she could possibly do well. 


not get such lessons well. How sahamed}such a systematic course of deception? I 


I shouid be to have Mr. Edwards or Mr.! 
Burns hear such atranslation! Eh! they]it- I have had perfect confidence in you. 
would soon pick it to pieces and send us 
all to our seats to learn three lines as they 
ought to be learned. 
ing to one of them. I am not doing 
right; it seems so like cheating to pass 
off such lessons for good ones.’ 

Full of discouragement she sought Miss 
Colton and began,— 

‘ Miss Colton, if you please, I—I think 
I will give up my Latin. I do not half 
get my lessons, the class hurry me so.’ 

Now this decision cost Sarah something. 


all the term ?’ 


I wish I was recit- 
it. 


‘Miss Willard,’ said Miss Colton, as 
she turned abruptly towards her, ‘ have 


of deceiving me ?” 


I have not.’ 
* Have you had any assistance? 


am sorry to know that you are capable of 
This is a translation; have you used it 


The young ladies reluctantly admitted 


you too taken such a dishonorable method 


Sarah looked her full in the face as she 
answered, alittle-indignantly, ‘ No indeed, 


Have 


that story. After all, there is a great 
deal in the way you do things. I must 
come up to Sarah yet. One hundred and 
fifty lines! Well, I can translate ten well, 
and after I have, Mr. Reynolds will bestow 
such a look upon me as will warm up my 
courage for a week. He can pay a scholar 
for doing well and not say much either. 
And now where is pet Nancy? I will go 
out and eulogise her “two buds anda 
blossom” till the dear little thing fairly 
dances with delight.’ W. P. 











SOMETHING TO REMEMBER. 

There was once an abbot who owned a 
rich monastery, and who enjoyed his pos- 
sessions so gaily that he was nicknamed 
the * Abbot Sans Souci.’ Assoon as he 
had fulfilled his religious duties, he 
thought of nothing but taking his ease and 
making other people happy. He would 
go and visit his neighbors, giving good 
advice to such as stood in need of it, cheer- 


wil, with all the tears she had shed.— 





She could not understand why they ex- 
celled her in Latin only. She did not 
recitations went off so charmingly, that it)]ike to admit that they had, for she knew 





Sometimes she would say so; but the 


ing the down-hearted with a merry joke, 
repeating wild saws and proverbs to the 
old folks, and telling amusing stories to 
the children ; so that everybody was glad 


you known that these young ladies used 
a translation? You have often asked to 
study with them, and I have given you 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





to see him: and whenever anybody cried 
out—‘ the Abbot Sans Souci!’ all faces 
brightened up as if merriment or fine 
weather had been announced. 
Unfortunately, the King who then gov- 
erned the country, was of a widely differ- 
ent character. Legends seldom give dates, 
therefore we are not informed as to which 


‘Very easily, sir,’ answered the miller, 
‘but as you have only asked about the 
land, I am waiting till you have cleared 
away all the roots, and stones, and metals, 
to set about making the exact measure.’ 

The King bit his lips on perceiving that 
the question had not been put properly. 
So he went on to the second question, and 


aside the little branches, searched for the | 
nest. But instead of the nest, he saw a 
speckled hen, which looked up at him 
half-frightened, and jumped up, and flew | 
away with a loud cackling. 


what a prize! Twenty eggs at least.” 


throughout the United States of America 
—that young man, he might say without 
jany feeling of vanity—that young man 
was his own father. 
‘Helen! Helen! just come here. O!/ years ago; and during his life he referred 
|to the Royal Humane Society as one 











ee 
lessons, and had gotten through, "8 
Towne told him to shut up his book, i 
did so, but instantly recoiled, and 
his head, as if he expected a blow, Th 
teacher inquired what was the matter: th, 
boy replied that he supposed he sh; 

be beaten; and being asked if he 

been accustomed to such usage, he replieg 


who became the head of a numerous family, 
whose descendants were now well known 





| 


He died some thirty | 





particular king the chronicler alludes ;|asked how much the moon weighed. - Helen ran with a smiling face. “I am | founded on the noblest principles, and|in the affirmative. Mr. T. then qnj 
only, as we are told he was ofa saturine,| ‘It must weigh exactly a pound,’ said). glad, you have found some too. . Won’t| which was carried out with an energy pro- his alarm, and assured him he had noth; 
uneasy disposition, and a prey to ennui,|the miller, ‘ as it has four quarters.’ prs b moe apart .-, |Portioned to its excellence.—London | to fear, if he conducted himself well, 
and incapable of making use of his powers| This time the King smiled, and all the|4unt be pleased with our morning's! Record. jencouraged him, by commendin, 





for either his own or other people’s hap- work ?” 
piuess—the cap fits so many crowned 
heads, we may choose a long line of mon- | into, and the miller summoned to state 
archs of the peculiar period at which the| what the King was worth. 

jolly abbot and the disagreeable king| ‘I value him at twenty-nine pieces,’ re- | 
flourished in our nether world. | plied he quietly. ‘Nor can his majesty 

In the hope that the sight of new faces | complain at my setting him so low a price, 
and new places might dispel the dead | since Jesus Christ, who was much greater | 
weight of ennui, that lay upon him, the! than all the kings of the earth, was sold 
king took it into his head one day to trav- | for only thirty pieces.’ 
el all over his kingdom. His court there-) The answer passed muster like the 
fore prepared to follow him, for a king can| others, and now they came to the last 
no more do without his courtiers than the | question, namely, what does the King be- 
king’s head huntsman without his pack of | lieve? 
hounds. | ‘The King believes,’ said Guichard, | 

After having passed through several |‘ that he is addressing the Abbot Sans | Thana alittivaes diese kale. anil — 
provinces, he one day reached a fine abbey, | Souci, and he is mistaken, for he is only| Linwood, who had come from Boston to 
surrounded by gardens, when he asked to | speaking to his miller.’ } ‘ 
whom it belonged. He was told it be-| The King was very much sufprised ; 
lofiged to a very rich abbot, who, when he| but the peasant now related to him what 
had once performed his duties for the day, | had taken place, and how he had bargain- 
was always laughing and singing. ed with his master to get him out of the’ 

* And pray, who should be laughing and | scrape. The king was so delighted with 
singing in this manner?’ said the King, \his wit, that he declared himself satisfied, 
*has he not cares ? and that the abbot might retain his es- 

* None whatever,’ was the answer, ‘ and | tate. 
this is so universally known throughout| As to the miller, he proposed to him to | 
the country, that he is always called the | follow him to court, to help him to gov- 
** Abbot Sans Souci.” ’ ern, which the miller accepted ; and from 

The answer provoked the King, who | that day the affairs of the kingdom were 
could not bear people that were happier properly managed, and the King, being 
than himself, and he ordered some of his | kept in constant good-humor by his jovial 
followers to fetch the abbot directly, and minister, allowed abbots and others to be 
bring him into his presence. exempt from cares—at least, so far as they 

The abbot was presently brought in| could manage to be so. 
amidst the king’s guards, but looking as 
joyous as ever. The King considered his | 
joy in the light of an insult. 

* You are mighty bold to look so happy | 
when I am sad and discontented,’ said the | 
monarch, angrily ; ‘and I have a mind to 
punish you on the spot—only as I am so 
religious, I know we must forgive offences. | 
Still, as it is not fair that you alone inmy 
kingdom should be exempt from all cares, 
Lintend giving you some. So here are 
four questions which you must answer 
within a delay of three days, on pain of 
forfeiting your abbey, and spending the 
rest of your days in prison.’ 

So saying he gave the abbot a paper 
and then dismissed him. 

Now it stood written on the paper that 
he was to state exactly how much land 
there was in the whole kingdom—how | 
much the moon weighed—how much the 
king was worth, and what he believed. 

We may imagine how puzzled the poor 
man was on being asked to resolve such 
absurd questions. It was in vain he 
searched in all his books, and consulted all 
the learned doctors he knew ; neither the 
books nor the doctors could throw the 
smallest possible light on the strange sub- | Helen. Saag: E 
ject. | ‘* No,” said Frank, for then Lady Jane 

At length the third day had dawned | will make a new nest. She has just be- 
witnout his having advanced one inch in| gun to lay here and we must watch her, 
the solution of his difficulties, and he was | 


courtiers laughed aloud. 
The third question was now inquired | 





and counting the eggs found eighteen in, 
all. ‘* What a monstrous one this is,” said 


as the others, ** I should think it must 
bea goose’s egg.”’ 


“see, Frank, it isn’t much bigger than a| 
robin’s.”” And the children, arm in arm, 


tell their aunt what they had found, and get 
a basket to put their treasures in. 


Aunt Curtis,,who lived a half-mile out of | 
the pleasant village of Lexington. They 
had been only three days in the country, | 
and knew already all the horses and cows | 
by name, and had given names to the 
kittens, and hens and ducks. Helen had 
written a letter to her father, begging him 
to move into the country and buy a house 
which was for sale at a litle distance from 
her Aunt’s. ‘’Tis so much pleasanter 
here than in Boston,” she said. ‘I don’t 
want to come back again to the hot city, 
with its red brick walls.” 

Their aunt congratulated them on their 
success in finding eggs, gave each of them 
a luscioug St. Michael's pear, and promis- 
ed to make them some nice custards for 
dinner; and Frank and Helen ran out 
again withetheir baskets, wondering how 
their school-mates could spend the long 
vacation in Boston. 


THE FAM 





ILY. 


For the Companion. 
HUNTING FOR EGGS. 
“Cackle, cackle,cackle.” ‘Thereis Lady 
Jane,” called Frank to Helen, as a pretty 
hen whom they had christened by this 
high-sounding name flew from the hay- 
mow to a rafter of the barn; ‘* I do believe 


Perhaps we may give out little readers 
some -farther account of their 
visit. 


country 


she has laid an egg on the mow: we must 


THE DALLAS FAMILY. 

The Royal Humane Society celebrated 
its eighty-third anniversary last week at 
the London Tavern. Mr. Dallas, the 
United States Ambassador, in acknowledg- 
ing the toast of his health, gave the fol- 
lowing interesting and apposite fragment 
of family history :-— 

He was placed under an obligation to 
the Royal Humane Society about eighteen 
years before he was born. There was 
probably not a single individual connected 
with the Society who was old enough to 
recollect the incident to which he was 
about to refer. He wished to speak of 
the first man whom their Association 
rescued from death. It was near the year 
1774 and 1775, just after the Humane 
Society had been instituted. 


find her nest.’’ Up sprang the twochildren, | 
climbing the rickety old ladder like mon- 
keys, and after looking carefully about for 
several minutes, Helen cried, 

** Here it is, Frank ; what a pretty lit- 
tle nest! only one egg in it; how warm 
it is.” 

Frank ran to her, and they handled the 
egg, and examined it very curiously. 

* What a pity,”’ said Frank,‘ I was wish- 
ing we should find a dozen.” 

‘* Shall we take it into the house ?”’ said 


A young 
” = 
and get the new eggs every day. 


They leaned over the bush delighted, — SILENCE OF AN ARCTIC NIGHT. 


z 2 |H ” lect the Arcti ions.— | only entered at th a 
Frank, taking up one nearly twice as large we k yetae on. the Arete Regione sey of OS sme 


went into the house prattling merrily to paradox a reality, He says: lh 


|are the most grand and impressive of any- | 





recitation; and was 80 impressed DY th 
|lad’s manner of receiving this approbat 
The following eloquent description of| that he ventured to say to him, * I belj 
the silence of Arctic night occurs in Dr.|you area good boy.’ These words 
: y reached the 
e have, at least, upon one occasion, |heart. I will not adopt the strong exprey. 
when eight or nine miles under ground in| sion which I once heard from the lips of 
the Mammoth Cave, seemed to feel the|very intelligent Jesuit, and say that th 


‘¢ And oh, what a tiny one,” said Helen, |darkness, but we never imagined that | teacher had found a master key to the sou 
other negative attribute of nature—silence | of his disciple, but from that hour he hai 


could be so intense as to be heard. Yet | effectually turned the switch. That beau. 
the Doctor's description makes this strange | tiful appeal—+ My son, give me thy heart, 
ad not been thus silent y made in 


|The lad told his associates that, th 


Vain, 
0 

others had said he was a bad boy, Mr 
thing I have ever witnessed. The clear-| Towne had told him he believed he was, 
ness of the air, the white surface of the good boy, and he was sure he wished t 


** The moonlights of this period (winter) 


: : , ‘© | snow and ice give an effect monotonous | be a good boy. 
spend their summer vacation with their/and cheerless, but truly grand. 


But} Not long after, the school agent cam, 
there is a new element which makes this | again, and earnestly required that this 
mid-winter moonlight seem almost terrible |should be dismissed from the school,— 
in its impressiveness ;—it is silence. | With this request Mr. Towne refused to 
‘*T have often, to escape from the try-|comply; and said that he liked the ‘ap 
ing monotony of ship-board life, gone off| pearance and conduct of the boy, ang 
six or eight miles into the interior in thought that, with some little illustration 
search of novelty and in order that I might | of the law of kindness, he would make 
be alone. There, seated upon a rock or| himself known in the world, as a useful 
snow-bank, I look around me, and see a/| Citizen.’ 
great, uneven country; rocky hills and| The youth continued to attend the 
glaciers covered with snow; myriads of} school daily, and steadily, and profitabl 
crystal gems sparkling in the light of the! for two winters. At the close of thea 
pale moon, which shoots its rays down} cond winter, the father came to Mr. Towne 
through the crisp air, making it almost as | and said, * Bill says that you say I must 
light as day. I look seaward, and see a}send him to college, and have him fitted 
long plain of ice, melting into the horizon, | with some private family, and not at an 
dotted all over with huge, toweringjacademy.’ ‘The father inquired of Mr 
berges,—nothing more. All nature is in|'Towne what he had seen in Bill to justify 
the repose of death. Iam too far from) theidea of sending him to college, ‘| 
the shore to hear the crunching of the|see,’ said the teacher, ‘a boy that you 
tables as they rise and fall lazily with the | will hear from in after life.’ Mr. Towne 
tide, or the roar like distant thunder as|recommended the Rev. Mr. Lyman, of 
some huge crack opens through the heavy | Connecticut, as his instructor. ; 
floes. There is no animal to cross my This course was followed ; the boy went 
path, no tree among whose stiff branches | to college, and the predictions of his kind 
the wind can sigh and moan. ‘There is| and judicious primary teacher have been 
no song of bird to enliven the scene,—no | veritied—the boy was heard from in after 
wild beast to howl. I stand there alone, |li/e! After having filled many stations of 
the only representative of God’s living) the very first importance in our country, 
world—the only being that has life orcan| and passed the seventieth mile stone in 
move. Every sound that I hear, every |the path of maa, from the cradle to the 
motion that I see, is made by myself; I} grave, he is numbered with the dead— 
hear nothing but the pulsations of my own | that Sturbridge boy, William L. Marcy, 
heart, my own footsteps, or now and then|is no more! 
possibly, in the distance, the deep rum-| Upon the tidings of Mr Marcy’s decease, 
bling of a falling snow- bank. ; |I had a wish to tell this interesting story 
_ “The sensation of utter loneliness and| to the world. Unwilling to trust entirely 
isolation creeps over me. My heart beats | to my memory, I addressed a letter to my 
as it rushes the blood through the sensi-| friend, Gen. Towne, and communicated 
tive organization of the ear, | am oppress-|that wish to him. His reply is now be 
ed as with discordant sounds. Silence | fore me, in which he says: ‘ Please say 
has ceased to be negative—it has become | as little of me as you can. It can only 
sternly positive. I hear, see, and feel it.| be said that a boy, who had been unfor 
Its presence is unendurable. I spring to| tunately dealt with, happened to become 
my feet—I plant them heavily in the} pupil of mine ; and | happened to dis- 
snow, to drown its presence, and I rush| gover that he was alad of a noble mind; 
back to the vessel, and glad even to find | and that proper direction and a change of 
refuge in its dull life of horrid inactivity.” | policy only were necessary to make a man 


Iking in hi Se eal tone man of excellent education, of large pro- | rr ——_____— | of him, whose influence might, in after life, 
walking in his garden deeply perplexec M ‘ : sty. about seventeen years of age. was! c be widely extended.’ . 

» the king’ : : } as | Meanwhile the said Lady Jane was|PeTy, avout seventeen years Ol age, was 30) IS FF Tp widely exten¢ 

by the king’s action, when he saw his : . walking with his servant on the banks of SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. | Firmly believing, as I do, that, under 
friend the miller, a cunning fellow, bring- looking curiously on from her watch-tower heal 


|God, Mr. Marcy was deeply indebted to 
this kind, considerate friend, for thus turn 
ing the switch so opportunely, I think the 


the Thames ; he came to its brink, and, : | 
the weather being unusually warm, he ssh gus ai ci eae seg | 
soon ventured to doff his clothes and to| The following interesting anecdote, from 
plunge into the river. He was a gallant) the Boston Transcript of the 1st, is said| public will not agree with Gen. Towne, 
and excellent swimmer. He struck out|to be from the pen of Lucius M. Sargent: |in ascribing to chance what has obviously 
boldly and lustily for the centre of the} This is a short preface to a short story, |resulted from the exercise of an excellent 
|stream; but before he got there he was | Which interested me, when I heard it, many | discretion. 
seized with a violent cramp, and, with one | Years ago, and which a recent event has | Among the accomplishments and virtues 
shriek, he sank immediately. His servant, | freshened up in my memory. I cannot re- | of Mr. Marcy, he possessed and cultivated 
distracted, ran towards some neighboring | member the year—it was long ago—that I) a genial and grateful temper. He never 
buildings. At that time, and for the first | passed the night under the hospitable roof| forgot his obligations to the teacher of the 
time, the implements of the Royal Humane | f the Hon. Salem Towne, of Charlton, in| village school, in Charlton ; and on numer 
Society, the grappling-irons, the drags, the county of Worcester. As we sat to-|Ous occasions, private and public, evident 
the boats were accessible. These were|gcther, in the evening, and were speaking | ly took a particular pleasure in proclaim 
put into immediate requisition, and, the of education and of schools, Mr. Towne in- | ing them openly. 
‘alarm having been given, the young man formed me, that, about the year 1800, he) Upon the occasion of a military review, 
was taken from the water. According to| taught a school in the south-western dis- | and, at the dinner table, that gallant sol- 
the usage of the time, he was rolled upon | trict of Charlton. An inhabitant of Stur-| dier and perfect gentleman, Gov. Brooks, 
the bridge, resuscitated, and restored by | bridge, the adjoining town, had a son, of} observing the very familiar and friendly 
the agency of that Institution. Five years | Whose abilities and general character he| relation between Mr. Marcy and Gen. 
after that young man was rescued, he|@ppeared to entertain a low estimate, and} Towne, who were present, inquired of 
married, in the county of Devon, and in| of whom he spoke to Mr. Towne “ dispar- | Marcy how he and Towne had become 80 
the course of a few years he went in search | @gingly, as a boy who gave him trouble.” | intimate ; upon which, Mr. Marcy replied, 
of his patrimonial estates in Jamaica, and | Mr. Towne, notwithstanding this parental | pointing towards Gen. Towne: ‘ He made 
found that they had been dissipated by a/forewarning, consented to receive the lad on | me—whatever I have attained I owe 
steward in whose hands they had been en- | Probation. him.’ ‘ That,’ rejoined the Governor, ‘te 
trusted. He went with his wife to the| On the evening of the very first day, the| quires some explanation.’ Mr. Marcy, 
United States, where he arrived in 1873, | School agent came to the teacher, and told | then proceeded, in his happy manner, and 
just at the close of the revolutionary war. | him that the boy was a bad boy, and \in the presence of the company, who had 
That young man applied himself to the| Would disturb the whole school. and must| become interested in the recital, to narrate 
study of law. He rose in the profession. | be turned out. The agent, very probably, | the story of his days of small things—his 
He became the associate of Washington, | Teceived his impressions from the judi-|early discouragements—his first recitation 
of Jefferson, of Madison. He became| ‘ious parent, who seems to have made no/ before the village school at Charltom— 
at first, but concluded that anxiety had} They went down the ladder a little! himselfone of the most conspicuous coun- | Secret of his opinions. Mr. Towne reject- | how, expecting to be cuffed as usual, he 
ehanged him, and inwardly rejoiced at! slower and more timidly then they went up, | sel of the United States of America: an| ed this hasty counsel, and informed the|had dodged from the anticipated blow— 
having already deprived him of the nick-| 4 just as they reached the barn-door admirable, if not (in that country) an un-|@gent that he should keep a watchful eye |—the teacher’s surprise—the effect upon 
name of the Abbot Sans Souci. So he| Sedat heaad ther | ackli He equalled writer, and a distinguished poli- | ¥pon the lad, and that he thought it would|his young heart of the first words of 
erdered him to approach in a less terrible | ae Sees pe wx = ese a © | tician. He at length fills the office of | be time enough to turn him out of school | commendation he had ever received— 
tone than might have been expected, and | looked about in every direction, and soon Treasurer of America. The young man,| When he made any disturbance, and that] the stirring of all his good purposes, 
asked him if he could tell exactly how|spied her, coming out from under a cur-|that counsel, that author, who had been| he was entitled to a fair trial. When the| upon hearing for the first time in his life, 
much land there was in the kingdom. lrescued by the Royal Humane Society, | boy came, for the first time, to recite his|that he was believed to be a ‘good 


ing meal to the monastery, with which to/|on the rafter, and seeing the egg put back 
pay his dues. 

The miller, who was always in the best 
possible spirits, now inquired after the ab- 
bot’s health, when the abbot told him he . 
was as well as could be expected for a Frank, 
man who was about to be ruined, and|‘‘ we may as well look about and see if 
likely to die in prison. we can’t findsome other nests. If Lady 

Thereupon the miller expressed great) Jane finds her way up bere, perhaps some 
astonishment, when the abbot told him} 
all that had passed, and what hopeless 
questions the king had condemned him to 
resolve. 


|again in the nest, gave one final cackle, 
and flew down into the barn-yard to join 
Chanticleer. 


** Now we are up here,” said 


of the other hens know the way too.” 
So at it they both went eagerly, peering 
into every corner, and every suspicous hole, 
* Faith, my lord abbot,’ said the miller, | but without success, until Helen called 
after having listened to him most atten-| out, 
tively, ‘do you know that, for a man of| 
your profession, you are a trifle short of peg 
ready wit. IfI were in your place, the} : Daca pak aac 
king’s questions would not trouble me.’ | four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten.— 
‘I wish you were, Guichard,’ replied | Did you ever see so many.” 
the abbot. 
‘If you'll lend me your gown, holy | 
father, and hold me quit forever of my| 4 a 
tenure, I'll undertake to answer the king the luck. I havn't found one ;” and look- 
so as to give you satisfaction.’ |ing carelessly at the full nest, he passed 
The abbot was but too willing to accept| by and continued his search. But they 
the miller’s proposition 3 80 he drew up/could find no more, and Frank’s good hu- 
an act by which he acquitted him of all| mor came back again slowly, and a little 
farther dues, and then lent him his gown. | " ‘ ® 
° * - |ashamed of himself, he said, 
The miller put it on, and at the time} " ? = 
appointed stood in the King's presence. Come, Helen, let’s go into the house 


The King did not recognize the abbot |for a basket to put the eggs in.” 


*“*Come here, Frank quick, quick.— 
See what a lot of eggs ! 


Frank came rather sulkily. 
*’Tis too bad, Helen, you always have 


rant-bush. Hé ran eagerly, and pulling 











the fawn, 
his pleadis 
and wishe 
for his life. 
and the . 
wounded 
boatmen s 
was made. 
little creat 
twigs and 
American 
eagerly. — 
and bounc 
gentle in | 
boatmen 1 
thing alm 
the beauti 
followed a 
kind atte 
faintness { 
fectly qui 
solaced hi 
eyes and s 
smooth st 
bor of Cu 
Felix, f 
was upon 
or two, In 
made of | 
barking ¢ 
nearly fra 
vinced of 
look at th 
and paws 
and whin 
grew fat ¢ 
ed great 2 
in the str 
ly slender 
made him 
and the p 
could be 
He was ¢ 
into black 
and at th 
like a do; 
when he 
other the 
visit him 
inthe pe 
was a ma 
perceived 
what he | 
ed to hin 
he was fe 
He woul 
the love « 
a preciou 
exile amo 
One di 
of Felix, 
Here the 
to defend 
assail hir 
Was put « 
sel whic! 
woods ar 
it was nc 
Gilbert \ 
stiled up 
won dec 
and all t 
There is 
man, or 
tire to fi 
thinks it 
infear « 
one of tl 
was writ 
ing the | 
muffled 
ed out fi 
The faw 
Terrified 
Vessel, s 





was 

















aoe 


PELIX. 






















ly killed by the hounds. 
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for his life. 
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noi wounded animal, and tend him. 

the 

ree: HM was made. 

Ofe M jittle creature, 

the Mi qwigs and grass in the boat. 

wa . 

hai eagerly. ‘Then he bathed his wounds, 


BRE 


ntle in his motions, 
boatmen in low tones. 
thing 


& 


eee 
boy” ‘ Yes,’ said Mr. Marcy, * Towne 
made me 4 


‘What will you take for him? said a 

ung American, one of a groyp standing 
round a fawn that had been torn and near- 
The hunter had 
successful; he had plenty of 
yenison ; he did not know what to do with 
the fawn, for every one was touched by 
his pleading eye and his patient agony, 
and wished that he should have a chance 
There was a boat in the river, | tance; and then he sat down under a tree, 
and the American could carry home 


stood looking on while a bargain | home, of his dead mother, and the blessing 
eee * ee they gently lifted .* |she had written in the blank page of his 
and laid him upon a bed of| Bible ; of his sisters, who wept at parting ; 
The young | of the brother who had wrung his hand 
American gave him water, which he drank | ® he left the wharf in Boston. 


and bound them up, taking care to be very | not think Felix would leave re!’ he said, 
and speaking to the and wondered that he felt so grieved at 

There was some-| the ingratitude of an irrational creature. 
almost human in the expression of/ Something caught his eye, flashing up and | 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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sharp hoofs. The Almira was moored 
when they came to the forest where they 
were to cut wood. Gilbert would not 
leave the fawn by itself in the vessel. He 
was not afraid that his dumb friend would 
be faithless ; he was sure he would never 
desert him. So he took him to the shore 
in the boat. But the moment Felix felt 
the firm bank under his springy feet, he 
bounded off in a straight line into the 
woods. There was no underwood, and 
Gilbert watched him till the twinkling 
heef& could no longer be seen in the dis- 


‘Gracious Heaven, my dear, you are 
wounded ! 

‘I know it, Mrs. Paine,’ he replied, 
* and those soldiers deserve to be talked to.’ 
—Boston Transcript. ‘ 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


JESSE’S WISH. 

‘I wish I was only a man grown, and 
then I could always have my own way, 
and if I wanted to do a thing, could do it 
without asking anybody,’ exclaimed little 
Jesse Leet. 

‘High-ho! said uncle George, who 
happened to overhear this speech; ‘ and 
so you really think, my little man, if you 
were a full-grown man, you could always 
have your own way.’ 

‘To be sure I do, uncle George. Don’t 
father have his own way? If he wants to 
go anywhere, don’t he go without asking 
any one; and don’t he do just as he is a 
mind?’ 
| ‘Not always, I fancy,’ said uncle George 
and his face wore a comical expression 





the | feeling his heart wrung as if some human 
The | love had failed him. He thought of his 


He felt 


s@d and alone. ‘Nothingto love! Idid 





your own way now. If you now learn to 
give up your own way cheerfully, you will 
be a happier man all your life for it. You 
and others miserable, as some men do 
to have them—in other words, when they 
can’t have their own way.’ 


sador. 


fully when it is necessary.” 


plied uncle George. 


will not fret and chafe, and make yourself 


when things don’t go as they would like 


* I see it, uncle George, I thank you for 
telling me the story of the Russian embas- 
Insteed of wishing to be a man 
to have my own way, I will try to learn 
before that time, to give up my way cheer- | 


‘If you will do this I will give more for 
you now, my little man, than for a man six 
feet high, who is wilful and obstinate,’ re- 


THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8. SOCIETY 


He just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, several new and very choice 
books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE ; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life. By 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of * Helen Mortimer ; or, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good,’ 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christian 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en- 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 
40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
bellished with three new engravings. This is a book for 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rev. Caleb 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 


Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. By 


Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 
HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 
17 chapters, with two original engravings. 143 pp. 





WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
' Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 
ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE 
and Classified Heads or Topics, By Joun Eapie, D 
D., L. L. D., Author of “ Biblical Cyclopedia,’ “* Ec 


clesiastical Cyclopedia,” “* Dictionary of the Bi 


e Vollne, octavo, 840 pp., $3,00. Sheep, $ 









HOLY 
SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distinct | 


25 cents. 

THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author of 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ ‘ Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 
engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents. 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 

TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 
Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But these 

>| stories are just as good for any other children. 144 pp. 


>| 25 cents. 










































Me. MH the beautiful brown eyes of the fawn, that down in the green arch of the forest. It 
421% followed anxiously every movement of his | WS Felix coming back as swiftly as he 
dm —M ind attendant. Either through fear or| Went; he did not pause an instant till he 


fiintness from loss of blood, he lay per- | Checked himself close to Gilbert’s side, 


came HE fectly quiet, and soon the wet bandages and leaned his head against his bosom.— | 
boy MH solaced his lacerated flesh ; he closed his He had only wanted a race to stretch his | 
ol, — eyes and slept, as they floated down the limbs after the long confinement on board 
ed to smooth stream and came out into the har- the vessel.—Child’s Friend. 





bor of Cumana. | es 
Felix, for so Mr. Gilbert called him, | POWER OF KINDNESS. 


= was upon his slender legs again in a day) A young school-teacher had one large 
¢ 


or two, in a green field, with a high fence boy, Joe Stanton,who was the ring leader 
made of pointed palisades. At first the| of all mischief. The first day he man- 
barking of the dogs outside drove him aged to make the school a scene of roguery, 
neatly frantic with terror; but once con-' mischief and confusion. The teacher went 





ably, vinced of his security, he would not even | home from that scene with a heavy heart. 
1e se- MH look at them, a3 they pushed their noses; The next day she thought if she could} 
owne™ and paws between the palings, howling | only gain the confidence of this boy, and 


amd whining with balked ferocity. He) have him on her side, she should have bat 


fitted J grew fat and sleek, and his beauty attract- | jittle trouble with her school. Asit closed 
at an ed great admiration from those passing by jn the afternoon, she spoke kindly to him, | 
Mr. inthe strect. His limbs were so graceful- | ang asked his help in closing the school- 
ustify § ly slender, that their quick, light bounds/house door. He readily complied. As 
‘Tf made him seem to float over the ground, | she turned homeward, Joe followed. At 
- youff md the print of the little pointed hoof! length she inquired, 
‘owne § could be covered by a quarter of adollar.| + Pfaye you any sisters, Joseph ?” 
in, of # He was of a beautiful dun color, shaded} The right chord was touched. 
into black at the tip of the nose and ears,) «J had one sister,” said he, “little 


md at the fect. He followed his master | Mary, but she died,” and thus, encouraged 
like a dog, and always showed great joy | by the ready sympathy of his listener, he 
when he appeared, although he left to an-| went on to tell that Mary was his only 
other the cares of him, and often forgot to| sister, and that he used to take care of 


which Jesse did not qui'e understand. 

‘I thought grown-up folks always 
did,’ he said. 

‘Let me tell you that you don’t think 
right. They find plenty of things to cross 
their will and wishes, quite as many as 
little boys do. So I advise you not to be 
in such a famous hurry to grow up; for 
men can’t always have their own way, 
and those who set out determined they 
will, often bring upon themselves a great 
deal of trouble by this means. I will tell 
you a story of a man who set out to have 
his own way, and did not find it quite as 
easy as he expected.’ 

‘A story! uncle George. 
me astory. Perhaps the man was a poor 
man. I suppose poor men can’t always 
have their own way. ButI shan’t be a 
poor man. I would not like that at all; 
for they have to work hard, and can’t do 
a great many things they would like to 
do.’ 

‘T should rather be a poor man, than 
be in the place of some rich men I know 
of.’ 

‘Oh, but ifI was rich, I could do just 
as I pleased, you know. I could have my 
own way then, certainly.’ 

‘The man I am going to tell you about 
was rich.’ 

‘ Was he?’ 


Oh, do tell 
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Half Turkey, $4,00. 
The object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
Scriptures under certain classified and exhaustive heads. | 
It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar- | 
rangement depends not ou words, but on subj:cts, and | 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to | 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardty be over | 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, to +e- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. | 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and | 
Complete Concordanee to the =e Scriptures. By | 
ALEXANDER CuupeNn. Revised and Re-edited by the 
Rev. Davin Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. | 
Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 
tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- | 
duced both 1n size and price.—[ Watchman and Reflector. | 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL | 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By | 
the Author, JoHN Kitto, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
ible,” ‘* History of Palestine,” ‘ Scripture Daily 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by James Tayor, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One | 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. | 
A History, a Commeutary, and a Bible Dictionary all | 
combined. Intended for misters and theological stu- | 
dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath | 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. | 
HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age | 
to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on | 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Couutry, and | 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By | 
Joun Kirro, D. D., Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- | 
ings ” “* Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature,“ &c. With | 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. | 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henry J. Rirvey, Prof. in | 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 

wo volumes inone. Half morocco. $1,25. | 
NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a | 

beaut.ful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle | 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 
By Prof. Henry J. Rivtey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 


MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 






pm 8, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy | 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath Schvol | 
Teachers and Bible Classes. By Rev. HowaRp MaL- 
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—.. . i eG com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 16mo Will have urusual attractions in the Valuable Reading 
visit him for three or four days together, | her, and play with her, and carry her out! ‘Yes; he was a Russian ambassador, | {iui,Wecate ens se, | Matter, and Numerous beautiful Embellishments. Let 
Ps tas eas a . Ne - nt a © e F % 263 if scriders 8c in tae oruers earny anu egi t 
untry, Binthe perplexities of business. Gilbert} of doors, and draw her in the wagon hejand he felt very important. When he Revited, enlarged, and improved with the addition of | tne Duausty Wediben’ Back fate ara lan pan Tg 
4 + e © , > : © new materia reatly increased numbe cle: Cw 
ne in § was a man of amiable nature, and when he made for her, and that she loved him|came to this country, I suppose he thought | illustrations, end adoption of beautiful type. : | AGENTS WANTED. 
to the perceived that his pet was grateful for)« more than any body else did,” and al-|it would only be necessary for him to let SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; comprising copious | 1, every Church, Neighborhood, Town ani City in the 
ead— § what he had done to save him, and attach- | ways used to run to the door to meet him| it be known that he was the Russian Min- Exercises on the Sacred Scriptures. By E. LiNCOUN. | United States, Agents are wanted to circulate the JouR- 
farcy, § ed to him, rather than to the man by whom| when he came home. ‘ But she is dead| ister, and every one would do just as he LINCOLIVS SCRIPTURE. QUESTIONS with anewers | go hone pia ie! SI satisfactory. testi- 
he was fed and carressed, he was pleased. now,” he added, **and I have not any- said. One day, when this man was travel- ‘ annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- | oe of character, reer allowed a liberal commission, 
. ett oe "Taig Pig ; 4 . i : » His strines ox- y ertificate of agency. 
cease, He would not sell him at any price, for| body that cares for me. She had a fever, | ing in the cars, in New York State, with | ing,portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- | and receive a cer mene pte opal 
- story the love even of an animal seemed to him | and she did not know me when I spoke to|several of his attendants, one of the men =——=| » bok . 0 % i" af ab 
rn . . . . : i ®4. " = cs * e Ps e . e - | or anagen ut inclose ne olar, an orwar , 
atirely #§ # precious thing, in his almost solitary | her, and in just a week she died. Her grave | in his suite took a fancy to quarrel with AN OFFER TO THE LADIES. j mail directly. Any mistakes that may occur in awk. 
to my eile among foreigners. is right over here.’? he continued, ‘and per- |a man employed about the station-house HE 1ST OF JULY is the commencement of the third | a Bn Bese AF mange nN gone ae will be 
7 A ° ° : . " Seati > [S? VISI1 ’ le 
‘icated One day he put a ribbon round the neck haps you would like to see itsometime.” | where they stopped. I suppose this malty ae vepled in tho city’ of ew Yorks Iie | WILL YOU. 
ow be Pf Felix, and led him into the street.— The teacher willingly went with him,| man felt almost as big as his master. At | the cheapest Ladies’ paper publistied in the world. Each | en : , ‘ : 
Hi he yas t of sail rady | ° A Ss So ° 4 : 7 . . number contains an original story, written expressly for | | Each one to whom the JOURNAL comes, make an effort 
se say Here there was an escort of sailors, read} asking him still further about little Mary, | all events, he was very insolent, and even | the Visitor. Its contents for the year will be varied and | to extend its circulation, by getting up a Club, or secur- 
to defend hi from any dog that might). 1 ETE 08 P »\ str d a is ec: T interesting, consisting both of Original and Selected | ing some new subscribers, sending us the names and 
n only defe him fom 1 y g = as they passed along, till at length, as they | struck the man with his cane. The MAN | Tales, Posty, Chit-Chat or the Fashions, and Miscellany. | money by mail ? 
unfor- wsail him on his w ay to the quay. e| approached the grave and sat down upon | was about to give him a good thrashing OY | Inthe Housekeeper’s Department will be found nvany | _Address all communications, simply, but carefully and 
ecome fm ¥88 put on board the Almira, a small ves-| 4 stone near it, poor Joecould no longer| something of the kind, for his insolence, eon danas ete Gomer Patel ore Mill. tas Hetho | ee directed, Wb Miee eee oak Ne 
o dis- 8 which was going up the river for dyc- | wipe away the tears, as he had done, when|when he claimed the protection of his folks be forgotten. In short, we hope to make our paper | oe 
® ( ¢ ‘4 - 7 . aid eS al a welcome * Visitor’? to every member of the household. , " , 
mind; = _ a im ne yt found , one by one they trickled down, for the a the iene embassador. Terms Ge the single copy, fies — ms Sgeck. oat | een dee ie ae 
was not necessary to tie him as iong as | fp; i rithi rar > oT asse i as we wish to put the Visitor into the hands of the mil- | NTs. 
nge of . —? Ro: il a a fountains .w ithin Ww ere broken up. He The cmbassador took his part, of lion, we propose to any who will undertake to procure | 
a man Gilbert was on board. As t 1ey slowly! covered his face witn his hands, and wept course. But the conductor was determined subscribers, to do it on the following conditions, viz. :— | To Persons out of Employment. 
er life, tiled up the river he would frolic about} aloud. not to overlook such an outrage. So he | Collect of each steer iee eet aeie the’ papenat halt | Am elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
. won deck, as contented as a pet kitten,|  « She’s dead,” he exclaimed again went to the Russian Minister, and told | the advertised rates, and Lp agent Dar eeuma wate and | AY ANTED gents in every section ofthe United Sta “ 
i = : } “ hee P a half cents on each copy for doing the business. ‘fsa ra a ora Saree Guar amane oe 
under fj aud all the men but one were kind to him. | ** and nobody cares for me now.” him the cars would not proceed, until he At this low peice, with a little etort, alarge list of oy Berna betel TYPE QUARTO BI- 
ted to i There is now and then to be met with a} «J will care for you, Joseph,” said the |had offered an apology for the outrage | scribers can easily be obtained. | Wherever any lady has | “yg, ¢ People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
| . . . . hl . . . ? vi + * ;j 
s turn- J Man, or even a boy, who has a strange de-| kind teacher, tenderly, as she laid her |committed by his attendant. The minister over five thousand subscribers in this city. | aeastine ae Grecia parle aitaee 
ink the #§ fe to frighten and torment animals, and | hand upon his uncovered head, and then|smiled at such insolence, as he was ready | ,2nete}s Toc commibccn ta wae peers neh bead | from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
* ° - ° : =a ata per tt . circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
Towne, thinks it fun to see them fly, or struggle, | she spoke to him of heaven, and the hap-| to term it, and asked the conductor if he may not readily be obtained. ls ool Ddidotan inthe a eee . 
viously infear or pain. Anton, the cook, was py meeting of those whom death has sev-| knew that he was addressing the Russian dollars a day, fy eacetieiiie subscribers on the above con- | SEL MO Mite LEME Cetin ee FAMILY 
cellent § [e of these, and one day, when Gilbert |ered, and of One who cares for us more|embassador. The conductor very coolly a pia lla: “Wlsatine ts lolaialiioialatatelas | 9 The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 
ws writing in the cabin, and Felix career-| than all earthly friends, and who will help | replied, that he should require an apology, | Specimen copies sent free to all parts of the world. rb arereergig stag | pea any onsite ettrasae 
virtues ff tg the length of the vessel, to and fro, he | us, if we wish to do right. if it was the Emperor of Russia himself. | haat wyman whose health or tastes unger fo the | ana eld in each ofthe prinlfal eitice ad” towne of the 
tivated nuffed himselfia a black cloth, and jJump-| ‘Then as he grew calm, and they had} ‘* The embassador and all bis attendants | this See of canvassing for a Ladies’ paper is well | ONLY. SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
never {§ ‘lout from the companionway with a roar. | risen to go on, she told him of her own| were greatly indignant at this audacious “Fnac cenit BE es sapeoron brn be made at once, as the field 
r of the ™ fawn leaped sideways overboard.— | sorrow, of the father whom she had lost,|reply. The embassador stept out on the mer Co.,) | 2 Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
° ? ° : : . 7 : side : Sea - : vo yr et ae. | Dusiness, can send for a specimen copy. i 
ro ge as it was, o 7 hpi ed — of her loneliness, of her wish to be useful are yee _ = avery igh ge red 25-1w New York City. | ectublished price, Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL FAMILY 
vident- el, swimming, instead of escaping to| while she supported herself by teaching, | said, ‘ I order this train to go on. Sut the | — ‘ ‘ -| BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
* t a" oe ¥ vered i im he : ~ ~s “eles i DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO. | carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk 
oclaim- reggae A boat w rr ~_ rar fie of how hard the Westbrook school seemed | train did not move, though ordered to do so pei aes a P | and expense, to an central town or village in the United 
ut no one could lay hold of him! ¢ , i ¢ y a Q i i iy 7 S ia States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
tll J ay 1m | to her, and how she still meant to do the} by agreatman like him. The only result WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO magioter your Letters, ahd veer. sean SANeeiis 
review, his master was called from the cabin, | best she could for him, and for all her! was, that the passengers stared, the by- 5 eye , | safe. : “ shite 
s < Sena The _ = - naddition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
unt sol- and came to the side of the vesse:. Then scholars. standers winked at each other, and the CARPETINGS M4... of Illustrated Family Works, ve: r ppular, 
h . ; . f TY pop’ 
Brooks, 2° Suffered himself to be taken int» the) — « y>]} help ye, Miss Mason,” responded | candy boys opened their eyes very wide at | Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowzsr | and of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, 
. > boat, 1 lifted board, into the : 3 of = , } ‘ = CASH PRICES. that while good men may safely engage in their circula- 
riendly hi and liited on board, into the arms 01) Joe, the man with the long beard, and wonder- CARPET HALL tion, they will confera PuBLIC BENEFIT, and receive a 
8 pro a The shi re , ’ i ” j , aay . ‘ Fark Compensation for their labor. 
i Gen. wt tector. When the ship returned | “Tl help ye all I can,” and then, the ed if he was not crazy Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, | Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars, 
ired of umana, Anton was in irons, having] 9]d mischievous twinkle coming again, ‘ The embassador was now very angry, aymarket Square, Boston. naar OBERT SEARS Tet Willis 
meal stabbed one of the crew in the back, and| he added, “I guess the rest of the boys|and shouted louder than before ‘I order = rae oe: . illiam Strees, New York. 
replied, with a barbarity almost inconceivable, | won’t make much trouble : they'll do as| this train to go on’—but still it stirred not. BOYS’ Ae ee 8 
fe made turned the knife in the wound. The in-| ; tel] em.” At last he was obliged—very much against HATS AND CAPS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. V ANTED, AGENTS To Sex. Sree. Prats EN- 
; > ° : : | * ° ° Th. GRAVINGS, including the beautifully i - 
owe to fgtant American had him tried in the! And Joseph was as good as his word.|his will—to come to terms, and give the GIRLS’ srenign Sp aee mpeaing the, Senatifuly, Dinara on 
or, ‘re pMUtt of justice, which deserved no such | By his example and influence he did much | apology demanded, when the whistle School and Sea Shore Hats—50 cts. to $2,00. matey “580 10 900 eben ap Pike. gor cncepe Mac 
a ¢ * canal . | ont . b make from permonth. For particulars address 
Marcy, m4 for it detained the vessel to pay all | to promote order and diligence in the other sounded, the bell rang, and away went the THE EUGENIE D. H- MULFORD, 
rer, and ts but the bribe by which the ruffian| scholars, and the teacher had no further | train. Har ror Lavies—EntineLy New, fae No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
ne oe punishment. | trouble. ‘ Now this story shows you that even a Wholesale and Retail. Be scan aoa = _ 
narrat There was one place upon the river arene rich and great man may place himself in a 173 & 175 Washington Street, “ NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
his Which was so infested by mosquitoes that}; GOING IN FOR RADICAL MEASURES. | very ridiculous position by sitting out t J 
ae ate : | ; y ™ Al: me By! g 0 W. M. SHUTE WP. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
citation air was dark with them. The eed Mr. Edward Paine, at the time of the} have his own way. Those men are most 16—tf thankful tor the patronage of the last, TWELva 
‘ £ = FS i he “a - a ae —_—_—___—_— | YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
rlton— to cover their faces with cloth masks | Boston massacre, March 5, 1770, occupied | wise and most happy, who can most cheer- LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons | Proved store at his OLD STAND, where he ana every 
sual, he — stifling in a hot climate ; but for- |the house, afterwards the residence of his | fully yield up their own way when occa- | out of employmeiit may find that which is both profit- | thing in the line of 
blow— ey the mosquitoe shore only extend-| son, William, onthe south side of King|sion requires it. Don’t you see it is so, |*ble and pleasant, by addressing | BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
ct upon — or two. Gilbert wrapped him- street. Standing before his door when| Jesse? No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
ords of the man old quilt, and lay down “pon | the soldiers fired, a ball struck him, on} ‘ Yes, uncle, Iseeit now.’ _ Smo ———S—CSY Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
oivel deck, to get as much air as possible. | the after part of his thigh. Clapping his| ‘ But this is a difficult lesson to learn, BOYS’ CLOTHING, School Books and Scheel Stationery 
irposes op asleep, and was awakened sudden- | hand upon the spot, he went into his|and it can never be learned so well as in BY G. W. LEACH, JUVENILE yr 
his life, ' et elecable punches in the ribs. It parlor. Mrs. Paine seeing the blood fall-| childhood. So you see you have no rea- | corner of Winter and Washington Sts. | , het eapieeliate eee 
- € good elix dancing upon him with his little | ing upon his stocking, exclaimed, son to regret that you cannot always have BOSTON. 4 ree ees Sl ate Heat eageiece ei. 
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ment. ‘That you may yf live to publish this 
useful little paper for the benefit of children, is 
; the wish of your friend. 8. J. H. 
1857. a 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, SEPTEMBER 3, 





= ——— Taunton, Aug. 5, 1857. 
TABLE MANNERS. Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—I am one of your 
| little subscribers fur the Youth's Companion. 
_ wom * ne « - eoied) -O0N rie My home is in Decatur, Georgia, but am now 
at “saloons” and “ eating houses,” are anything on a visit at the north. I love your little paper 
but genteel. They come in in a hurried man-| so much I don’t like to be deprived of reading 
ner, and with their hats on, take seats and call | it while here. If you will be so kind as to send 
for, and swallow a variety of articles in a less|™Y papers to Taunton, Mass., until rnper 
: h S them cheold be cates: unless orders, you will oblige me very much. ou 
time than one © . : 2 ames | will please excuse bad-penmanship, for I am a 
the object is to destroy the digestion, and bring | yery little girl, only nine years old; but | know 
on the dyspepsia. Such habits once formed | from reading your little paper that you are a 
are very difficult to correet, and yet they kind man, and will excuse all mistakes. 
should be corrected before such people are ad- | Yours truly, E. 
mitted to polite society. . might ay se ‘| Amherst, N. H., Aug. 6, 1857. 
sepenation fe. Qe wae ore | Mr. Willis—I have read your little paper 
those dining places where persons are se€N| some and like it very much. I have earned a 
sitting at table with their hats on. | dollar picking blueberries to pay for it a year. 

Children in private families are sometimes | Yours with respect, ¢. M. P. 
allowed to be rude and boisterous in coming to 
and while seated at table, especially at meals) 
where the blessing of God is not asked on the | 

food before it is partaken of. 

The following rules may be said to be too 
particular; but their observance would correct | the pleasant shade of a tree, one bright sum- 


many improprieties, and tend to the comfort| 16, morning, listening to the song of the birds, 
and health of all who would observe them.—| which were warbling among the branches over 
The habit of all the guests being seated, and|her head. The zephyrs whispered among the 
of asking the blessing of the great Giver of all | leaves, and played around her, fanning her 
1. bef taking of the food which is to| brow, and bringing a delicious covlness to her 
oe a : languid frame. And the clover blossoms and 
strengthen us for the day, is not only a duty, violets lifted up their heads, and breathed an 
but it tends directly to harmonize the feelings, | offering of sweet incense. She sat upon the 
and exclude irritation or levity, while it pro-|velvetsod ina thoughtful attitude, and — 
motes cheerful and pleasant conversation, | her pale cheeks the tear-drops glistened. She 
- 2 - | wept ; but her tears were not those of sorrow 
which is always conducive to health and hap- 


é : |and discontent; they sprang from the fount of 
piness. We therefore cordially recommend | jove and gratitude, which was swelling up in 


the following rules for the perusal and observ-| her heart. And clasping her little hands, and 
ance of our numerous readers :— | raising her sightless eyes to heaven, she mur- 
mured, 
‘Father, I thank thee that thou hast made 

the dear little birds to sing for me, and the 
| sweet flowers to perfume the air, and the cool 
breezes to fan my cheek. O dear, good Fath- 
er, how thou hast blessed me!’ 
| The words were few and simple, but they 
| were wafted to the courts of heaven. They 
“Take your seat quietly at the table. Sit oe -= ae —or a a 
, e i ? 

firmly in your chair without lolling, leaning | Case tharwas, She heard low, fervent tones, 
pe pam any a uncouth — | and she paused and looked, and beheld a pale 
Jnfold your napkin ane lay it on your lap.—| child, blind and deformed, returning thanks 
Eat soup delicately with a spoon, holding | unto the Lord for his mercies. Her heart was 
piece of bread in your left hand. Be careful | touched, and her conscience reproached her.— 
to make no noise in chewing or swallowing | Blessings rich and innumerable had ever been 
your food. Cut your food with your knife, but | powered upon her ; but she had’ never expe- 
the ay hv to be _ Me mess feet var | rienced one grateful emotion, or returned one 
mouth, 4 Spoon 18 employed tor food that | thank unto the glorious Giver. She stood re- 
cannot be — - “4 th ~ — your a buked before i afflicted child; repentant 
OF. SpRGR 18 THO TIge bane. ever use Dot | tears flowed down her cheeks, and kneeling 
Beceirtetich ook oan or Ue t. 7Yees ony wan | ern ain tn ond beneath the date of ts 
made to drink from and your saucer to hol — mad 7 maton mn eS es 
the cup. Itis not well to drink anything hot, om ane by ony Sag pir Lag = 
but you can wait till your tea or coffee cools. | woe a ‘all a possessed, to the cause of 
Eggs should be eaten from the shell, (chipping Christ. How much good resulted from the 
off a little of the larger end,) with or without an | gratitude of that little afflicted child. 
egg-cup. The egg-cup is to hold the shell |” 
and not its contents. Be attentive to the wants 
of any lady who may be seated next you, espe- 
cially where there are no servants, and pass | 
anything that may be needful to others. When 
you send up your plate for anything, your 
knife and fork should go with it. When you 
have finished your course, lay your knife and 
fork on your twa parallel ~4 an other, with | @wakened, looked earnestly at the reader, and 
the handles towards your right hand. Of whispered, 
course you should never put your knife into Now I'll learn how to peer: ' 
the butter or the salt, or your spoon into the The Dutchman read on. God, [ thank thee 
sugar bowl. Eat moderately and slowly for | 1 am not as other pea sill ee Sat 
your health’s sake; but rapid, gross, and im-| No, | am not; but 1 am worse,’ whispered 
moderate eating is as vulgar as it is unwhole- | the Hottentot. ae 
some. Never do or say anything at table that | ae gs Dutchman -—, : fast twice * 
is liable to produce disgust. Wipe your nose, iw Woes. d give mee 4, i a 

if needful, but never blow it. If itis necessary | I don t do that. dont pray in t at — 
to do this, or to spit, leave the table. It is al- | "°™ What shall I do” said the distressed 
most unnecessary to mention that the table- | S¢Vase- ’ 
cloth is not the place to put your salt. Bread| ‘The good ~— read on until he came to the 
is the only comestible which the custom of| Publican, who ‘ would not lift so much as his 
well-bred people permits to be laid off your | Yes t heaven? = 

plate. {t is well not to seem too much in haste | That's me,’ cried his hearer. 

to commence, as if you were famishing, but| Stood afar off, read the other. 

neither is it necessary to wait till everybody ‘That's where | r a the Hottentot. 
is served before you commence. It is perfectly But smote upon his breast, saying, God be 
proper to ‘take the last piece,’ if you want it, merciful to = em on 
always presuming that there is more of the| ‘ That’s me! that’s my prayer! cried the 
game in reserve. poor creature, and smiting on his dark breast. 
he prayed, ‘God be merciful to me a sinner,’ 
until, like the poor publican, he went down to 
his house a saved and happy man. 


I. G. 


VARIETY. 





_— 


THE CHILD’S GRATITUDE. 
A little girl, both lame and blind, sat beneath 


Taste Manners.—We give our young 
readers an extract on this subject, taken from 
an excellent little work on etiquette, called 
“ How to Behave,” lately published by Fowler 
& Wells, of New York. The observations are 
of a general character and universal applica- 
tion, and the subject is one which young per- 
sons cannot become acquainted with too soon: 











THAT’S ME! 

A poor Hottentot in Southern Africa lived 
with a good Dutchman, who kept up family 
prayer daily. One day he read, ‘Two men 
went up into the temple to pray.’ 
The poor savage, whose heart was already 








While contemplating this subject, we met 
with the following paragraph which may pro- 
mote the object we have in view, namely, the 
happiness of our readers :— 


| ENCOURAGING TO THE BOYS. 


YO 


about, of the 
its position. 





yard below. 


of the roof and called to him. 


struction. 


This had the desired effect. 
when the child was secured. 


Wheeling Intelligencer. 


Like mist on the mountain, 
Like ships on the sea, 
So swiftly the years 
Of our pilgrimage flee ; 
In the grave of our fathers 
How soon we shall lie! 
Dear children, to-day, 
To a Savior fly. 


How sweet are the flow’rets 
In April and May ; 

But often the frost makes 
Them wither away. 

Like flowers you may fade: 
Are you ready to die ? 
While “ yet there is room,” 

To a Savior fly. 
When Samuel was young, 
He first knew th2 Lord ; 
He slept on his smile 
And rejoiced in his word. 
So most of God’s children 
Are early brought nigh. 
O, seek him in youth ; 
To a Savior fly. 
Do you ask me for pleasure ? 
Then lean on his breast, 
For there the sin-laden 
And weary find rest : 
In the valley of death 
You will triumphing cry, 
If this be cailed dying, 
*T'is pleasant to die! 


possible, on God’s holy day. 


* Boys, I’ll tell you a story.’ 


proceeded as follows :— 


and consequently in distress. 


handed him the six dollars. 


ful and contented ? 


dead.’ 


tude in his own person. 


THE MOTHER. 


UTH’S COMPANION. 


on Main street, and commenced frolicking | make noise when they pla 


Occasionally it would approach 
the very eaves of the house, and peer calmly | whineing tone, ‘please to let me be a little 
down a distance of thirty-five feet into the back | boy !” 
It was thus occupied when its 
father appeared at an opening near the comb) petition. Please, mothers, Jet your sons be lit-| gow vo BE A MAN. A Book for Boys ; co 
The little fel-| tle boys while they may. Time is bringing on ‘ 
low replied with a laugh, but would not leave | apace life’s toils and cares. Let them have a| Silt, 0 cents. 
the roof. Asthe father approached him, he/|free and happy childhood ; 
would retreat backwards towards certain de- | heads are low in the grave, they may point 
The father finally hit upon the/ back to these days and say, ‘ W 
strategem of holding a small piece of money in | children, for there was always sunshine where 
his hand and extending it towe.rds the child.— | our mother was.’— Reaper. 
It was 2 terrible | 
suspense for the parent, who breathed freer | 
The opening in 
the roof was closed up within a half hour.— 


CHILDREN CALLED TO CHRIST. 


A SABBATH PARABLE. 


A devoted Christian, who is never at a loss found one of his Church just ready to sink into 
for means and modes of apprvach to strangers | despair for want of comfort. 
on religious subjects, was lately passing over | green thing had been eaten, and only the hard | 4N EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM, 
the noble common in Brooklyn, on the site of gravel remained. 
Fort Greene, on a Sabbath morning, when he | more g'ad in the second case than in the first. 
observed a group of half-grown youths obvious. | 
ly intent upon finding their own pleasure, if | this, 
To approach | day be ministers yourselves; remember what I 
them with reproof would have been merely to|say. Look after the one sheep that is missing. | 
excite a profane scoff; so he sauntered near — Congregational Journal. i 
them with a care] ss air, and after seating him- | | 
selfon the grass and pausing idly for a few } 
moments, said, in a pleasant, familiar tone— 


No such thing. 
no beggar, but a robber; and seeing that the 
good man had still one dollar in his possession, 
to obtain that, he drew a pistol and shot him 


The hearers expressed, in theirseveral ways, | 0né of his life. , 
the heartiest abhorrence at this shocking turn | 2ct will be his last, he should not be willing to | 
of the story, and one even ventured to doubt| do a wicked act at any time. But how much 
the possibility of any thing so base. But here | better so to live that when death comes it shall 
he was caught ; for our friend turned upon him | find us doing what God would have us do.—| 
with a charge of similar and still baser ingrati- | 40W 
He reminded him of | Sinning! [i 
One who emptied, not a purse, but his heart, ’ 
for his benefit ; who pel him freely six days| Point Buank Compriment.—Spanish rob- | 
out of seven, and retained but one, to be de- bers are very polite. An Englishman was once | 


? ‘Yes, Johnny, | 
I believe they all do, ase the lady. | 
‘Oh then, mother dear, crid Johnny, in a! 


We will join poor Johnny heartily in this| 


* NATIONAL 


ONE SHEEP MISSING. | 


Some sixty years ago, it was quite common 


ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVy 


| WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWCOnmp, 
| He 

useful hints on the Formation of Character. 
5 cente. 


e were happy | axi.cpores FOR GIRLS. 





WORKS FOR THE YOUNG, 





iW TO BE A LADY. A Book for Girls ; co 





cloth, gilt, 


ueeful hints on the Formation of Character, clot 


that when your ANECDOTES FOR BOYS. Entertaining Anecdotes ang 


Narratives, illustrative of Principles and Charag; 
cloth, gilt, dU cents. tate 


Entertaining Anecdotes ang 
Mem 


Narratives illustrative of Primeiple aud Charag! 
ldmeo. cloth, gait, 42 cents. 


SERIES OF AMERICAN His. 
TORIES. 
BY KEY. JOSEPH BANVARD. 


|for ministers of the Gospel to own a farm, and | PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGKIMS ; or, Incidents ang 


| to get a part of their living from it. The farm 
| was usually given to them by their people, and 
| besides being very helpful in the way of pro- 
viding butter, cheese, eggs, milk, meat, and| 
| vegetables, it afforded them the very best exer- | 
| cise and recreation. They did not, indeed, do 
all their work themselves, but they took charge | 
| of it, and helped their men when they could ; 
| and [| think it was better than going to water- 
| ing places, or even to Europe. Besides it was 
}a very nice way to train their boys to industry, 
|and I wonder not if thut were one reason why | 1 
| ministers’ sons, in those days, grew up to be 
{so useful. 
| Downin Connecticut there was one such 
| minister who had a farm. He wasa very good 


Illustrations. 
NOVELTI£sS OF THE NEW WOKLD., 


ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY ;*or 


Adventures in the History of the birst Settiers, Wing 
léme, cloth OU cents. 

An aeceoy 
the Adventures and Discoveies of the Lxploren g 
North America. With numerous Lilustratious, Law, 
cloth, 6U cents. 


» 40 Accougy, 
of the Larly Settiement of North Carvliva and Virgin: 


embracing a Narrative ot the Tragic incidents conmbectes 
With Lhcdpatiol setlicments al St.auy urline, the} 
Cojvuies at Koanoke, and the ingieh fb lantation a 
Jamertow nb, the Captivity of Captain Julal DUI, andthy 
interesting Adventures of the youtluiul Locatoutag. 
With numerous iiustrations. 1ouo. cioth, ov cents, 


RAGIC SCLN&S IN THE HISTORY OF MARYLaND 
AND THe OLD FKiLNCH WAR, with an ACCOURE of 
Various luteresting contemporaneous events whieh 
curred in the early setucment of 
humerous elegant Aliustrauions. 

published, ivmo. cloth, bv cents. 
KF Lach volume 1s complete in itself, and yet togethe 


ee. 
Aluerica, j 
A hew vi Lume, just 


; man, and there is a book about him called * The | they form a reguiar Series of American Histories. 


Godly Pastor.” This minister had a flock of 
sheep; and one day, as he put them into the 
yard, he noticed that one was missing. He 
went out into the pasture and looked for it, but 


not finding it readily, he went back into the DAGUERREUOTYP 


|house. He could not be easy, however; he 
| kept thinking about the lost sheep. Then said 
| he to himself, 

| ‘I will go again, [ will look more thorough- | 
| ly.’ 

| He did so; and found the poor sheep with} 


P -.| PHOTOGRAP ade ne smalles 
its head fastened between two rails, so that it m. HOTOGRAPHS made from the smailest Daguerre. 


| could not get out. 
| time, for it had eaten all the grass within 
| reach quite to the ground. 
| glad it was to be relieved! 

‘Now,’ said the minister, ‘how do I know 
| but some of my people, my flock, may be in| 
| just such trouble? [ will go over my parish | 
|}and see.’ 





He went around from house to house, visit- | muses, will be found to form oue of We f 
uieuts of the kind ever opened im this couutry. 
lowing inducements may entitie it to patronage: 


A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 


| ing and inquiring ; when, behold, he actually 


It was as if ever 


Some of you, I fully expect, will one 


| ANECDOTE OF BACON. | 
| Lord Bacon tells of his father, Sir Nicholas, | 


| Circuit. ‘He was by one of the malefactors | 


‘There was once a good man, noted for his | mightily importuned for to save his life ; which, | 
kindness and liberality, who was travelling in| when nothing he said did avail, he at length | 
a lonely spot, when he met a man who repre-| desired his mercy on account of his kindred. 
sented himself as having suffered a great loss, | 
With the great- | that in?’ | 
est kindness, he instantly drew out his purse, | 
and, after examining it, said, ‘I have only | name is Bacon and mine is Hog; and in all 
seven dollar with me; but I think that, with | ages Hog and Bacon have been so near kin-| 
one dollar, [ can get to tae end of my journey, | dred that they are not to be separated.’ | 
and you shall have the rest, and with that he | 


‘ Prithee, said my Lord Judge, ‘ How came 


‘Why, if it please you, my Lord, your 


ACTIONS AT DEATH. 
We just now met with this thought—.Vo| 
man would wish to do a wicked act as the last 
But as no man knoweth which 


| 
| 


How much better to die praying than to die | 


- | 
| 


voted to his worship—‘ and now,’ said he, ‘ you | accosted on a lonely road by a ruffian, ‘Sir,’ | 
are so mean, you are robbing him of that!’ yt 

The boys hung their heads, without a word | YoU for it | 
to say, and presently the group dissolved, and | : | 
its members stoJe away in separate directions, | fellow he was mistaken. 


| said he, ‘you have my coat on; may [ trouble 


The Englishman drew a pistol and told the | 


| *Sir,’ said the robber, ‘I perceive that I am. | 
| Will you do me the honor to communicate | 


your name, that I may remember it in’ my | 
Despise not thy mother when she is old.—| prayers ? 
Age may wear and waste a mother’s beauty, 


It had been there for some | 1: oi colors, vemy the only oukE Way uf obtaining perfeg, 
its portrait LIKEN»ssEs from small, Indislinct dag ue rreotypes, 


Poor sheep, how | metuud. 


Gold Medalions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Moroceo ang 
Pp 


I think the minister was | A FINE ARTICLE OF 


‘ Ay, but,’ replied Lord Bacon, ‘ you and [| the American's, 6..U 
Would you not| cannot be kindred except vou be hanged; for| 
think the beggar must have gone off very grate- | Hog is not Bacon until it is well hanged.’ | 
He was | 


| 


Tse Secret or a Harry Home.—lIf you 
wish to make your neighbors and your family 
happy—if you would see calmness and even- 
ness of temper developed in your children—if 
you would lighten the cares and smooth the 
path of the companion of your bosom—do not 
irritate, or scold, or be in a passion when your 
humor is crossed, but remember that others 
have hearts as soft as yours, and let the sun- 
shine of Christian meekness and gentleness 
always beam from your eye. How happy will 
be the circle in such a case! Ay, this Chris- 
tian temper is about the only requisite to make 
firesides happy—places which husbands and 
children will regret to leave, and be glad to re- 
turn to. Let the husband be indulgent then to 
the annoyances of his ever-working and often 
over-working wife ; and let the wife always meet 
him with smiles when he comes home perplex- 
ed with the cares of business ; and let both be 
forbearing under their mutual imperfections, 
and homes will be more as God intended them. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


— 


Farmington, Me., July 21, 1857. 
Mr.Editor, Sir.—Enclosed is one dollar for the 
Companion the coming year. 
visit with pleasure, especially since its enlarge- 


I hail its weekly four years of age had ascended a pair of stairs 


His] [onor, MayorRodman,accompaniedby Rev. 
Mr.Richards and other gentlemen, paid a visit to 
the Eighth Baptist Sabbath School, on Sunday 
evening, and seemed particularly delighted 
with the exercises. Among other things, May- 
or Rodman related in his peculiarly graceful 
manner, the history of a small boy, who, 
quite a number of years since, was sitting 
one Sabbath morning upon a door-step, friend- 
less and not knowing whither to go, while the 
other boys passed along, snugly dressed, to the 
Sunday School. A gentleman stopped and 
asked the little boy on the steps to go to Sun- 
day school with him; but not wishing to go 
until he was washed and looking smart, he 
consented to be there on the next Sabbath.— 
He was; became interested, finally chose the 
better part, sought and obtained the pearl of 
great price, grew in the — of those who 
knew him,—we add this—and is now the May- 
or of Providence. This simple, yet touching 
little story was highly interesting to the little 
folks, who seemed not a little surprised at the 
denouement.— Prov. Tribune. 


FEARFUL SUSPENSE. 


Quite a fearful scene was witnessed at 
Wheeling on Sunday last. A little child about 





strength, limbs, senses and estate; but her re- 
lation as mother is as the sun when it goes 


dian, and knoweth no evening. The person 
may be gray-headed, but her motherly relation 
is ever in its flourish. It may be autumn, yea, 
winter, but with the mother, as mother, it is al- 


ate a mother’s tenderness while living! 
heedless are we in youth of all her anxieties 
and kindness! But, when she is dead and gone 
—when the cares and coldness of the world 
come withering to our heart—when we expe- 
rience how hard it is to find true sympathy— 
how few love us for ourselves—how few will 
befriend us in misfortune—then it is that we 
think of the mother we have lost. 


LET ME BE A LITTLE BOY. 

‘Oh, Johnny,’ cried a nervous mother, ‘do 
have some pity on my poor head! Can’t you 
play without shouting so ?” 

Poor Johnny drew up the tape reins with 
which he was driving two chairs tandem, and 
called out in a loud hoarse whisper, ‘Get up— 
whoa!’ But at length a little pleasure in 
this suppressed ainusement, he threw down his 
reins, and Jaying his hand on his breast, said 
with a long breath, 

*Oh, mother, it’s full of noise in here, and it 





leading to the roof of the back part of a house 


hurts me so to keep it in! Don’t ell little boys 


| 
forth in its might, for it is always in the meri-| 


| 


| 


Homan Virvur.—Flowers have bloomed on | 
our prairies, and passed away, from age to age, | 
unseen by man, and multitudes of virtues have | 
been acted out in obscure places, without note } 
or admiration. The sweetness of both has 
gone to heaven.— Mrs. Sigonrney. | 


Fine Ficure.—When once the lake is cased | 


ways spring. Alas, how little do we appreci-| in ice, heat from below cannot warm its sur- 
: - fi 
How | face ; only the breath of heaven can bring life 


and motion. | 


At what time of life may a man be said to| 
belong to the vegetable kingdom? When long} 
experience has made him sage. 


Ambition often puts men upon doing the 
meanest offices, as climbing is performed in| 
the same posture as creeping.— Swift. 


He who encourages young men in the pur- 
suit of agriculture is pra a good work for 
the morals of society a hundred years hence. 
Newspapers have been called the only paper | 
currency that is worth more than gold or silver. 
* And sure, sir, when will the railroad be in? 
asked an Irish woman of a depot master.— 
* One end of it is in now, marm,’ was the reply. 
There are two roads out of a bad serape; to 
fight out and to keep out; the last is the best. 


When does a man look like a cannon ball? 








When he looks round. 
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READY MADE CLOTHING 
MAY BE OBTALNED. 


Now, a word with the little boys who read DRRCING GOWNS AND ~REAKFAST JACKETS 9 


¥ sTiL 


| THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 
b. 


anv BEACH BEING AT THE HEA 


CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTALLISH MENT ABB 


NOT CHAKGED 2% PER CENT EXTRA TO OFF 
SEL BAD DEBTS. 


Try me once and see if these things be true 


GEO. N. NICHOLS 


They gathered around unsuspecting, and he | that when appointed a judge on the Northern| Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stain, 





A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
ONE THOUSAND 
QUESTIONS AND PROPOSITIONS, 
For the use of 
Sabbath Schools 
AND 
BIBLE CLASSES, 


An entirely new and most valuable work, just issuedly 
nio 








HENRY HOYT, 
No. 9 Cornhill 
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A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
Sed & LINCOLN, have, in press, and will 
publish, a new work for Sabbaih Scuools, en! 
The Harmony Question book. 
Part Il. on the Four Gospels, intended for Interm 
diate and Adult Classes in our Sabbath Schools. By Ba 
8. B. Swaim. 
The plan of the work is new, and it is thoughtwil 
prove very useful and popular. Being free from dl 
denominational bias, it may be used by any evangelial 
denomination. 


99 





A SUPERB EDITION OF THE 
Union Bible Dictionary, 
With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style. 62 1-2cent. 


T]VHIS is a new edition of this most useful Bible Dietion 
ary. It is improved and enlarged with entirely mv 
engravings. We have had occasion to examine 
Bivie Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, aa 
families, and we have no hesitation in saying that ™ 
give a decided preference to the one before us. Its & 
planations are brief, but clear, specitic, and highly satire 
factory. It abounds, too, with finely executed maps, a 
practical representations of various objects of intereste 
In short, it appears to us to be just what a Bible Dictioe 
ary ought to be. No one, we are sure, will regret havi 
purchased it.—(Evang. Rep.) 
HENRY HOYT Pi 
19—6w No. 9 Cor 
500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL 
THE 


PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, 
AND OTHER POPULAR WORKS. 


I have about 150 Agents now in the field who are mi 
ing from 





$25 TO $150 A MONTH. 


There are many persons out of employment, who if’ 
had courage to try, could do well for themselves, and 
the public a great favor by introducing my really exeth 
lent Books. 

Persons out of employment would do well to send @ 
my catalogue with terms to Agents which I will sa@ 
Postage paid, on application. 
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